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I SHALL begin my despatch with an anecdote,
the truth of which is undoubted, and which
appears to me the most decisive of all I have
learnt concerning the new reign. Recollect that,
in Number XVIII., August 29, I wrote,

" The King apparently intends to renounce all
his old habits. This is a proud undertaking. He
retires before ten in the evening, and rises at four.
Should he persevere, he will afford a singular ex-
ample of habits of thirty years being vanquished.
This will be an indubitable proof of a grand
character, and shew how we have all been mis-
taken."

When I spoke thus, I, like the rest of the
world, judged by appearances. The truth is that
at half after nine the King disappeared, and
was supposed to be gone to rest ; whereas, in
the most retired apartments of the palace, like
another Sardanapalus, he held his orgies till nightt themselves without
